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"I be BMorie of : ?. , 

Hit. That Roan (hal be my throne. We]|,I wil back h™ 
ftraight* Efierance, bid Butler lead him forth into the Dark* 
Lady* But heareyoumy Lord. * * * e ‘ 

Hot, What faieft thou my Lady > 

La, What is itcarrics you away f 
Hot. Why, my horfe(niyloue)my horfe. 

La. Out you mad- headed ape,a weazel hath notfuch a deal, 
offplcene,as .you are toft withjn faith jleknow your bulk 
Harry, that l wil.T leare,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
histitle, & hath fent for you to line hisenterprife, but ify 0 « 
Ho*. So tar a foot, 1 ih^lbc weary, loue. f q 

Z4. Com,come,you Paraquito.anfwer me diredHy.vntothh 
^eftion that I flial askc : in faith lie breake thy littlefinget 
H4rrj,md if thou wilt not tellme all things true. § 

T^ A ^TO OUttifler ^ ^ oue thee not, 

1 care not for thee Kate, this is no world 

In? P lay ^^mmets,and to tilt with lips. 

We muft haue bloudy nofes, and crackt crownes, 

±d paire them currant too ; gods me myhorfe. 

Whatfaift thou tf^hatwouldft thou haue with ms? 

wiii D ° you , not “ oue me - ? do you not indeed/ 

W ehdoenot then? for fincc you loue me not, 
will not loue my fclfc.Doeyou not loue me? 

Nay,tell me,if you fpeake in ieaft,or no / 

rr«. Come wilt thou fee me ride 3 
And when lama horfe-backe,I wilifweare, 

I loue thee infinitly.Buc harke you Kate, 

Whl"1 haUe>OU he "«forth,queft(on mef 
Whither I go s nor reafon were about. 

Whither I muft,I muft : and to conclude, 

This euemng muft 1 leaue you gentleJOte 
Iknow you wife, butyet no fart^er wdf 
The n Harry p myes wi f c , C onftant you are. 

But yet a woman, and for fecrecie, 

-No Lady clofer,for 1 will beleeue. 

Thou w t nomter what thou doeft not know.- 

H>n 


Exeunt. 


Henry the Fourth, 

Hot, Notan inch further; but harke you Kate 
Whither I go, thither ftiall you goe too: 

To day will I fet forward, to morrow you.- 
Will this content you Kate / 

Ea. It muft of force, 

Enter ‘Prince and Toy net. 

Prince. i\T«/,prethee come out of that fat roorae, and lend 
me thy hand to laugh a little. 

p 'oynes. Where haft been t Hall l 

Prtn. With three or foure Logger-heads,amongft three or 
foure-fcore Hogs-heads.l haue founded thevery bale firing 
of Humilitie.Sirr a,l am fworne brother to a lealh of Drawers 
and can call them all by their Chriftian names, as Tom.Dtcl^ 
and Francis : they take it already vpon their faluation, that 
thoughl bePrinceof^Wf/, yet 1 am the king of Cnrtefte, & 
tell me flatly, lam not proud lacke like Falftaffe ; buta Corin- 
thian&hd bfmettall,a good Boy(by the Lord fo they cal me) 
and when I am king of England ,1 fliall.com man d al the good 
lads in Eajlcheap. They call drinking deepe,dying Scarlet-, & 
when you breath in your watting,tney cry hem, and bid you 
play it off. To conclude , I am fo good a proficient in one 
quarter of an houre,that I can drinkc with any T inker in his 
ownelanguage during my life. 1 will tell thee Ned, thou haft 
loft much honor, that thou wert not with me in this adtion : . 
but fweet iVt?^ to fweeten which name of Ned, 1 giucthee this 
penniworthof Sugar, clapt euennow into my hand by an 
vnderskinker, one that neuer fpake other Englifh in his life, 
then S.fhillings & tf.pcnce, icTou are welcome, with tbis fhrill 
addition, Anon.anonjir, shore a pint ofKdftardin the Halfemoon, 
or fo. But Ned, to driuc away time till Falfiaffe come, I pre- 
thee doe thou ftand in fomeby-roomc, while I queftion my 
puny Drawer, to what end he gaue me the Sugar, & do neuer 
leaue calling Francis, that his tale to me may benothingbut. 
Anon ftep afide,and He fhew thee a prefent. 

Poin.es , Francis , 

Prince. Thou art perfedl. 

Paines. Francis. 

Fran, vfnon^non fir 5 looke down into thcPomgranet, Ralfe ♦ 

^ 3 Prime, 
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